
A Christmas Rose.
POLLOCK'S student boarde-

r--MR-
-

gathered U.x the evening
m".il in tray humor. The day
had been cold, the str-e- :s and

c rs crowded with Christina'; -- hoppers. The
riedomof the dining-roo- with it-- . light

.i"d savors thawed out a ho- -t of tongues.
However, wlioi Aulcn May entcied and

toot hi- - place at the enterof the long table
opposite his landlady, he missed the usual
airing of medical opinion I !e looked across
the table and --an; tuikcd uniler Dame
Pollock's ample win;;, a voting girl of nine-

teen or twentv He watched her with some
curiosity, knowing Mr- -. Pollock"-- . sc la-i- on

of her own young relative-- Prettv the i.iil
cr rtainly was not. Austen May thought it a
little sad that that defn ieni y should shield:
her from gallant attention. She held her-- 1

self not ungracefully, with a grave com-

posure which changed but once, when an
inadvertent movement sent a napkin-rin- g

spinning to tier opposite neighbor,
"stcn May'-ey- es with a juiet smile.

. - . --- tighting for the briefe--t mo- -

ir-'- .i .m I .! teeth showing against "

.- - .1 -) . -- cd the lobe j

. i "i- -: car.
"A rr i. laoy "

. Mr- - 'yt t . .'.g
."Viay as she left r :.. ....t redtucd
very, very much redu ! il- '.'ji h- -r tied
with Captain Pollock many wnu : I'm;
when they could not count their moncv .n:d
now it's all gone, and he's gone, and the
captain. It i.-- again-- : my rule to have her.
and it's not just the thing, but what rat; tiie
poor child do in a strange city And -- he's
so brave."

Austen May left town for a day or two.
He returned late one evening, and the new
boarder entered the house ahead of him.
The mail had just arrived, and he pas-e- d

ih croup that struggled for it a young fel-

low held up a letter and called " Nunc."
' Mis Nunez." she empha-ize- d, the color

mounting to her checks at the imagined in-

dignity.
She turned from apology. When she

came back to the dining-roo- she started
to find Austen May belated like herself
She hesitated a moment at the door, then
took her place, sliding her chair as far down
her side of the table as arrangements would
allow While they waited to be served.
Austen May took up the evening paper,
and she had an opportunity to study his
pleasant. fair-bcani- face.

My beef rare again 1" he exclaimed, as
the dishes reached the table. " What mortal
man can endure this ?"

" Take mine." said his demurely
offering her plate. " A change would suit
me

" It is strange." he said. " to be indebted
to a lady for such a favor."

"" How can I like meat, cooked or
she answered. " when a stove I

have seen only lighted as a plaything?"
" Ah ! " he sighed " It must be charming

to live on figs and mocking-birds-" eggs and
earthquakes."

She laughed a little
"An earthquake and a long crack in the

side of my house is dearer to me than yotir
summer with thunder-storm- s and your!
Christmas with snow." She shivered as
she spoke.

' Would you like to go back to your south
country?" he asked.

I could not go back to its idleness." she
said quietly, and spoke again only in mono-

syllables
May guessed her education from her

fluent English with its clear enunciation ,

Her full, soft voice was in keeping with her
lingering accent.

It was not many days after that Austen
May looked down upon her from the ele-

vated railroad Shi came out of the first of
a row of apartment houses, and he noticed
how she differed in walk and carriage from
the girls who passed her light, clastic -- tep
and their quick, assertive tread ; her grace-fa- !

inclination and their rigid masculine
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I who aro now marched to the ballot, box, homes. Compare our Horn? lite in I euro will result. We have tested this
nml nltcnvn with

erectness her in and out of
the whole row f houses, tram after train
p.i ing him. and her -- tep growing weary.
She saw him a-- she slowly reached the plat-
form where he stood

We do not need to carrv such a weight
said, it gets

.r -- teps.
j " You give too great a task to such small
' servant-- , 'he thinking how young
and -- mall -- he looked altogether.

" I am a bii-i- ne woman, y u know."
she -- aid. turning and looking him -- leadilv
in the eve. "An agent for Holton"- - blti-- I
ing uni- -t not think any ta-- k too great for

'-- ucie .

She hastened past him and he lo- -t her in
i the crowd When they met again at table
they were quite alone, as was common.
I'tiere wa- - a beginning comment in the

hou-- e. Ho-pit- al praitice and -- tiidy seem- - d
ea-i- ly arranged. Some one had even -- aid.

Mr- - Pollock, confidences are apt t have
consequences." but Mrs. Pollock was a bu-- y

i woman.
j " Wa- - ss bri-- k ed

; May of
fe low -- hip tone he knew -- he liked

Shi- - -- rnhed her tare then her face
gre.v tr .ubled

i " If vou were to t Lima." she said.
"we would not lir- -t a-- k you what you do
to know if you were a gentleman We

Iik at you and let you talk. Why."
--he cried her face (lushing a deep red "I
have brought the best education that Pern
neil.I giv. and no one will find it out alone.
IC idiotic must be told --o by other people
who could nut know till their children
proved it to them ! And when I try the o
ctipilion that need- - no rctet'mes I am to
bv hunted ! '

Something moved her to pau-- e and hok
up only to catch a look of -- yinpaihy that
unbalanced her Her lip quivered ami -- he
dropped the (oik she held Au-te- n May
reached aero the table and taught her
trembling hand.

" Itrave he i lied Isn't it well
-- o nething can te.n h you you cannot stand
alone? You nieilnot "

Hut -- h- bad h- - d her hand away and
ri-- en to her left

" I tru-te- d voiir t." -- he said, with a
Mill in her voice, "and even with you
is no.ie tor e:e."

Slf turmd to the door, then retrain! her
-- te;-

" To- - lav." she said, sbr.viv. over
tin- - table and lifting her hand that he might
not interrupt her. "a unman was anger !

She said her h:-ba- nd once belonged to a
oitien-- " vigilance committer, and thi-w- as

the wav thev branded t!n-- e the jodicc could
"

nut reach I thought she broke my heart
then, but vou h ive given as hard a wound
.i- - even -- he could wish "

In the morning a- - Au-t- en May took hi-- hat
to go out for the day. a note fluttered to the
ground His cheerful face was pale and
serious a- - he opened

"Dk. Mv I would otleran apology. I

am unused to Xevv York ways. Indeed I

am. as Peru with Chili, so used to battle
that kindnes- - seems to me fir- -l a- - an am-bu-- h.

Ko.--tt Nt -- 1."
Kosita ! It was strange he had never

thought to a-- k her given name. He might
have gue-se- d it. He remembered how fond
she wa- - ot humming. '" Mira t'.ores! Mira
tlore-- I See the flower-- ! See the ttowersr"
and how pathetic he had thought it when
-- he would stop herself ami -- ummor a look
of grave maturity to her face. His heart
ached for her. and a little for himself Her
loneline made her - unapproachable.
Her note wa- - a on for his heart,
closely buttoned up upon it. but the writer
withdrew from hi- - horion. Time his meal- -.

I or outgoings when he would.
it never proved her time.

The day- - passed, and it was the night be--,
fore Chri-tm- as when he again met her He
h id been thinking of her all day. feding it
old and dreary (or her: w nilering it that

detestable bluing had Income sutlicienlly
p ipul.ir to warrant her pre-en- ce among the
Christmas shoppers. Something, he could
.lot tell what, unle it wa- - a remembrance

f the offering of Tom I!rown at (Kford to
hi- - lady-love- , led him to invest in a hunch

f heliotrope. He n eared home with it, in
h ding its fragrance through the paper
.vrapping. He turtle I a corner quickly, his
eves umii his bundle, when hr ran against
Kosita Nunez, who slipped Umii the icy
walk and falling bv a quick grasp
.it an iron railing A cry of pain escaped
her. An iron spike h id entered the palm of
her hand An-te- n May took the wounded
'land in 'ii- -. though slit-- would ha-- e hindered

t
him and drew out his handkerchief to bind
it. It needed an application o! snow first,
and a -- trip or two of pla-t- er from hi- - pocket,
but even that preparation -- eemed longer
than might l e

" How you." he said in angry tones.
. though hi- - touch wa- - tender, and he knew
j he spoke of nece ary evil. " l.c so fiol-- j

hardy as to suppo--e you could get along
a night without rubbers anil un- -

gloved, too?"
Well." she said, with an embarrassed

laugh. " I would have been prepared for
an ordinary steam-engin- for that always
whistles."

He looked up at her under his eyebrows
for a moment. The w ind was blowing her
h iir about her forehead and color in her
cheeks, giving her the prettine that pov-

erty's repre ion had stolen from her youth
and grace She went on nervou-l- y :

" Itut will not your bundle blow away?
It seem- - to me to have the fragrance of
heliotrope; anil, do you know, that always
take- - me back to Callao. That i- - our port,
and I have sat in a yacht there and had my
lap tilled with heliotrope. It grows wild on
the mountain- -, and you can beg it from the
women who bring their tloweis for thealtars
of Saint Ro-- e of Lima."

; " Saint Ko-- e of Lima pitied the sorrows
I of the poor, it she was rich herself, did she

not ? "
" Why. yes "
"If she had been pior. her own lonelin-

e-- would have made her quite blind to any
one el-e- -. wouldn't it?"

" Dr. May. your handkerchief i-- a very
'btd color I tnu- -t recommend my bluing:
i or perhaps I can have il laundered properly
' for vou. to show my gratitude."

Her voice s!nok.and she stepped quickly
back as he relea-c- d her hand

" Thank you." he said, coolly. Don't
hurry about" it," and, picking up hi- - bundle,
left her.

She summoned up her courage to go early
to the evening table, as she had felt obliged
to return totlie house. At her place lay a
magnificent bunch of heliotrope. She was
the first on the scene. With a hasty hand
-- he picked up the (lowers, laid them across
the table at Au-te- n May's place, and lied.
A few moments more and she was
The noise of voices came loudly from the
ro itn. and she thought to slip in by an un-

frequented lobby As she entered one of
its door- - Dr. May entered the other with the
heliotrope in She turned, but the
door had closed behind her w ith a catch -- he
could not move Dr. May appearing not to

. see her. leaned against the other door.
Voices came clearly through a transom
above

" May has been reminded of the pro-

prieties' I fancy. Probably by the inam-

orata herself "
" Doubtless. Pity if there -- hould be a

It s mv opinion she
knows more about flirting than he. if she

dioe in Lima." she as she quickened suspects him of When May a heart- -

of

iiithegtwd-- '
-- mile,

come

would

siiati

wound he's the kind to keep it you mav be
sure.

"Oh. yes: these blond, gay fellows al-

ways do. Nobody knows the treuble I've
-- een Pa the provisions, will you. you
black-haire- d Lothario. May's the lonc-s-me- st

orphan I know, but who'd believe
it ? '

Rosin's face was crimson with shame and
confusion. Mie touched the doctors arm.

" Won t you manage the knob for nu ?"
she cried, uni.'cr her breath.

She turned on the sill and pointed to the
(lowers in his hand.

" Will you give me bark a few of tho-c- ?"

she -- aid. " for Chti-ttnas- ?"

" Do you know that would mean now
that you mu- -t give me up your Holton's
bluing?" he said, looking down at her
gravely

You arc very, very rude." she cried,
-- p' eiling away from him.

A while after a- - he --at alone at the din-
ing table, -- he apneared before him

' I can -- pare you half the --ample box of
bluing." stie -- aid "You must wait lor the
re-t- ."

He -- tarted to hi- - feet.
" You cannot epeit me to tak'- - it across

the table" he tried " Ihat - too much
like an anibit-- h, you know.'"

" 1 will wait b r vou till you come round
th- - table." -- he said. ourageou-I- y, but an-

other step than his sounded, and sl.e lied
into the fatal lobby

" Ro-ita- ." said Au-t- en May. " thi- - is the
secori'i lime you have trappi d me here. We
mu-- t have the battle our now."

He held her gently but Iir inly by the arms,
her one hand having the bo. the other
being bindaged.

" Can you fi el it - more worthy of honor
for yon to -- lay on here a- - ISoIton'- - agent
and living for your-e- lf alone, or to swal-
low vour pride ami help yourself and me,
too ? '

" I have taken a very big swallow of my
pride." she said. looking up at him x

pro.ichfiillv. " I am going to my father's
fri'Tid- - for yonr-.ik- e. ' d her
head, then rai-t- -d it proudly. " Tor my
father had friend- - who honored him Dr.
Mav. "

Dr May caught her to him and pressed a
that I had rung her lell. She pointed to pa. ionate ki on the --car iiikhi her ear
the scar on tnvar and asked me if that " Rosita ! My little Christmas Rose!
was a!! the inheritance my father ieft me he whispered.

incMNliUFJUvcmLCd.hv is indian eyesalv:
bti md-f- or tom roi!? which comrarettn ( ) t,,vi-- rrlirffnlhr nMirtrd.

ulr
sin
rie

TUli if utuch; T.


